The frfl part of the contention of the two famcut ' 
Prefageth warlike humors in his life, 

H ere take it hence^nd thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Knede downemy friend, and tell me whats thy name 

Ejden Alexander Eyden,if it pleafe your "race 
A poorc Ffquirc of Kent. 

King Then rifevp fir Alexander Eyden Knidit. 

And for thy maintenance, I freely giuc ' 

A thoufiud markes a yeere for to msintaine thee, 

Befide the firme reward that was proclaimde, 

For thefe that could performe this worthy ad, 

And thou rfia.lt waite vpon the perfon of the King. 

Eyden I humbly thanke your grace, and I no longer liue, 
Then I proouc iufl ancf loyall vnto my King. exit* 

Enter the fhtcene with the Duke of Server fet. 

King O Buckingham, fee w here Somei fet comes, 

Bid him go hide himfelfe till Yorkebe gone. 

fltteem He fiiall not hide himfelfe for fearc of Yorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

Yorke Who’s thatrprowd Somerfet at liberty? 

Bafe fearefui Henry that thus difhonor’ft roe, 

P>y heauen, thou (halt not gouerne ouerme, 

I cannot brookethat traitors prefence here, 

Nor will I fubied be to fuch a King, 

T hat know es not how to gouerne, nor to rule, 

Refigne thy crowne provvd Lancafter to me, 

That thou viurped haft fo long by force. 

For now is Yqrkc refolu deto claime his owne, 

And rife aloft into faire Englands Throne. 

Sorrier. Provvd traitor, T arreft thee on high treafon, 
Againft thv Soueraigne Lord,veeld thee falfe Yorke, 

For here I fwearc t^ouftialt vnto the Tower, 

For thefe prowd words .which thou haft giuen the King. 

Yorke Thou art deceiued,my fonnes ftialI be my baile, 
And fend thee there in fpight of him. 

Ho, where are you boyes? 
f$Heene Call Clifford hither prelcntly. 
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houfes, of Yorke and Lancafer. 

fyter the Duke of Yorke s forme r, Reheard the Earle of March, and 
L (roo k?. hacks Richard, at the one door e; with drum andfculdiers , 
,mdat the other doore, enter Cl ford and his forme, with drttmme 
fA fouldicrsjmd fltford krieeles to Henry. aitdjpeakfs* 

Chf Longliue my noble Lord and foucraigne King. 

Yorke We thank thee Clifford: 

Nay, do not affright vs with thy lookes, , 

Ifthou didft miftake.we pardon thec.kneele againe. 

C/if. Why, I did noway miftake,this is my King: 

Whfltis he inacU to Bedlam with him. 

King Yea, a bedlam frantike humor driues him thus. 

To leauy Armes againft'his lavvfull King. 

Cliff *W hy do not your grace fend him to the T ower? 
fueene He is arreilcd,but will not obey, 

Hisfonnes lie faith lhall be his fuel tie. 

Yorke How fay you boyes, will you not? 

Edward Y es noble father,if our words wil ferue. 

Richard A nd if our words will not, our fwords fhalL 
Yorke Call hitherto the flake, my two rough beares. 

King Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himfelfe. 

York Call Buckmgham,and all the frends thou haft. 

Both thou and they ilia 11 eurfe this fatall houre. 
i 'liter at one doore the Eerie of Salfbnry and W arwickgroith drum 
and fouldters : and at the other, the duke of Buckingham , with 
drum and fouldicrs. 

Chff. Arc thefe thy bcares?wcel bay te them foone, 

Difpight of thee and all the friends thou haft. 

War. You had heft go dreame againe, 

To keepe you from the tempeft of the field. 

Chf. I am refom’d to beare a greater ftorme. 

Then any thou canft coniure vp to day. 

And that ilc write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might I but know thee by thy hou (hold badge. 

War. Now by my fathers age.old Neuells crcft, 

The Rampant beare chaind to the tagged itafie. 

This day ilc weare aloftmy burgonet, 
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